BATTLE     OF    THE     BALTIC                   365

ships in front of the Trekronor Battery, noticed Parker's signal.
Unable to see Nelson's and all but blown out of the water, they
sadly broke off the engagement. " What," cried Riou, " will
Nelson think of us? " Almost as he spoke a raking; shot cut him in
half.                 ?

About two o'clock in the afternoon, the Danes' fire slackened.
Taken at a disadvantage by the unexpected direction of the attack,
and, for all their courage, overborne by the deadly accuracy of the
British fire, they could do no more. Nelson's own position was
almost as precarious with the undefended Trekronor batteries
dominating the treacherous channel between his battered ships and
the main fleet to northward. With the sure psychological insight
which was part of his greatness, he at once penned a letter addressed:
" To the brothers of Englishmen, the Danes," and sent it under a
flag of truce to the Crown Prince. For his instinct told him that
he could now obtain what he had come for without further blood-
shed.

The weariness of his foes and his glorious bluff did the rest.
While he referred the terms of the proposed armistice back to the
London, he cleared his ships from the shoals under the silent guns
of the Trekronor batteries and drew off his prizes. His reputation
as much as his crew's gunnery had broken the enemy's will to resist.
The truce, prolonged from day to day, ended, thanks to Nelson's
exquisite skill as a negotiator, in a permanent armistice. The Danes
were to suspend their alliance with the Russians and leave their
warships in their existing unmasted state for fourteen weeks,
during which time they were to supply provisions to the British
Fleet. In return the British were to refrain from bombarding
Copenhagen.

Nelson had gained his purpose. The hands of Denmark were
tied, and his Admiral was free to proceed against the Russians
without fear for his rear. On April I2th the fleet entered the Baltic,
But to Nelson's horror, instead of proceeding to Reval with a fair
wind, Parker waited off the Swedish coast for new instructions
from England. A blow at Russia, Nelson saw, would destroy the
whole northern Coalition, for Denmark and Sweden were merely
intimidated by their mighty neighbour. And so long as the ice
in the Gulf of Finland prevented the Russian squadron at Reval
from retiring on its inner base at Kronstadt, Britain by striking